the tread of a real nervous English foot; the eagle's nest
is finer, for the mountaineer having looked into it.

KEATS (from The Letters)

In the country it is as if every tree said to me " Holy !
Holy! " Who can ever express the ecstasy of the woods ?
If all else fails, there remains the country, even in winter.

BEETHOVEN

Did I see a man sitting in a chair, as long as he was
quiet, I could not tell but his body was inanimate; but
if he stirred, if he moved his legs, or stretched forth his
arms, if he breathed or twinkled with his eyes, I could
easily tell he had a soul within him. Motion being a far
greater evidence of life, than all lineaments whatsoever.
Colours and features may be in a dead picture, but motion
is always attended with life. What shall I think therefore
when the winds blow, the seas roar, the waters flow, the
vapours ascend, the douds fly, the drops of rain fall, the
stars march forth in armies, the sun runneth swiftly
round about the world? Can all these things move so
without a life, or spring of motion ? But the wheels in
watches move, and so doth the hand that pointeth out the
figures: this being a motion of dead things. Therefore
hath God created living ones: that by lively motions,
and sensible desires, we might be sensible of a Deity.
They breathe, they see, they feel, they grow, they flourish,
they know, they love. O what a world of evidences ! We
are lost in abysses, we now ar$ absorpt in wonders, and